INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
in the House of Representatives* The dinner guests
separated late. Carnegie and Blaine set out to walk slowly
through the dense jubilee throngs back to the Metro-
pole Hotel.
"We were moving slowly with the current past the
Reform Club/* Carnegie later recounted, "when I heard
a word or two spoken by a voice close to the building
on my right. I said to Mr. Blaine: 'That is Mr. Glad-
stone's voice/ He said: "It is impossible. We have just
left him returning to his residence/
** *I don't care; I recognize voices better than faces,
and I am sure that is Gladstone's*. Finally I prevailed
upon him to return a few steps. We got close to the side
of the house and moved back. I came to a muffled figure
and whispered: "What does "Gravity" out of its bed at
midnight?' Mr. Gladstone was discovered. I told him I
recognized his voice whispering to his companion. *And
so,* I said, 'the real ruler comes out to see the illumina-
tions prepared for the nominal ruler!*
"He replied: * Young man, I think it is time you were
in bed*. We remained a few minutes with him, he being
careful not to remove from his head and face the cloak
that covered them. It was then past midnight but, boy-
like, after he got Mrs, Gladstone safely home, he had
determined to see the show/*
./
However, all was not song and joy and bliss on the
honeymoon. Early in June Carnegie received an urgent
and lengthy cable in code from Henry Phipps and John
Walker, Phipps' brother-in-law. Walker was being
groomed for the difficult task of filling Tom Carnegie's
place. He and Phipps represented the majority interest